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The dinner had been gplendid and aband-
ant, but the good cheer and exeellent wines
eould not make up for the constraint im-
posed on ns by the unexpected presence of
the commandant of the sub-division, Gen,
K., an African, and who was a severe disci

plinarian, His cold, stern physiognomy,
which never looked very aminble, seemed to
us even less agreeable than nsusl that day.,
It had therefore been for us all, euptains,
lisutenants and subalterns, quite o relief
when the moment eame for us to relire
into the smoking room, leaving the big
vegetables, that is to say, the receiver, the
polonel, the commandant and the major,
standing u a circle round the general, who,
a8 he did pot smoke, must have been en-
tertaining toem with military matters to
which they would all have preferred a cigar
and glass of liquor, smoked and drunk at

liberty,

As for ug, we unbuekled our belts and be-
gan to enjoy onrselves, langhing and joking
and telling our love exploits—most of us
hnd never yet seen firo—while smoking and
drinking the excellent eigars and liquors
provided by our liberal host, .

{1 was then that one of us, the Lieutenant
Darius, as he was nicknamed, from the horse
that he had onee ridden at n stoeple chase,
whioh, he wnsnever tired of telling us, ought
1o have won, but did not, said:

**Apropos, boys! 1 have heard from Par-

iset.' . -
“Is he not dead?" snid a sub-licutenant,
who had devoted himself to the role of
seeptic and indifferent in the corps, for there
must always be one, .

“No, and he does not mean to die, He
withes to sny that he expects to be back at
mess in two or three months at the .‘.'m’i’l'la
and then will muke the champagne flow.”

“1 am dulmhled.;; said I, “for Pariset is
the king of good fellows.™ "

"Wnlilz.“ said another, ‘e hns been lucky,

“Lucky? I should say so!”

“He has the devil's own luck.” _

1t must be acknowledged that Pariset
had certainly been very fortunate, for after
goveral relupses he had recovered from the
thrust of u sword, which had r‘nuo right
through his body. and that forcible expres-
wion might well be used in rpeakiug of o
man who, after provoking a most futile amd
absurd quarrel, had commeneed by draw-
ing upon himself a sound box upon the
ears and ended by receiving in  his n
wound that nearly took him from the
armv Jist and the arms of his friends,

This topie of conversation loosened nll
tongues, for the duel question is uever out
of order wherever officers are gathered to-
gether, as it awakens among most of thew
memories of many exeiting moments, for if
nothing is more uncomfortable than the
sort of wateh which precedes an affair of
honor. nothing 15 more delightfal than the
moment after, especinlly if the harm is
limited to a serateh or two, or a jully break-
fast without n serateh.  Then, from the
duel we got to the question of blows, which
permitted the voungest subaltern of the
purty, fresh from Baint Cyr, who, being
n beardless youth, hnd not ventured to join
freely in the conversation of his seniors to

aunch into eloquence ns bhe imagined the
ury one wust feel at having to bear for one
fustant the insnlt of & blow on the cheok,

i He was perorating in the midst of n gen-
eral hum of approbation and indulgent
sympatby, when s clear but rather mocking
voios made itself henrd, The voice be-
longed to Commandant Durdel, chiel of the
battalion to which 1 belonged,

“Well. Monsieur Newcower, vou seem
warm and tragic. What a foss over n box
on the ears, indeed! Muudhuy,” and he
tapped me on the shoulder, *“reach me n ol
gur, There's a good fellow, 1, who speak
1o you, have received and kept threo blows,
‘I'hree, you understand, and | do not think
that 1 am more cold blooded than most
men!”

Certainly not; he was not gold blooded,
Nosides two or more duocls which he had
been far from shirking, his serviees in Af.
riea and the Crimen,testifled to his courage,
He was a very kind-bearted wan, with
frank eyes and rosy cheeks—too rosv some

times, after o good dinner—and a pleasani
voice; an excellent obief and still better
comriade, We  wore all fond of

him and eonld find but one fanlt, that wns
that he was too muach given to telling in-
terminable sturies of his campaigns, over
and over again.

But this evening we did not put on the
borad look th v we generally assumed when
weo thonght he was coming ont with one of
his eternnl old stories, What ho had said
had aronsed our euriosity. Only think, an
nnedited story by Commundant Durdel! «
miraele nlmost,

He noticed the difference,

“lutentique or o temebanl, as Juvennl
gaya, or wis it Virgil? which in plain French
weans thut you never heard that story be-
fore., You are gaping iu surprise.”

vOh, Commandant,” said I, making
feeble protest ngainst the truth, which is an
invineible and nbsurd trick of mine,

“Hold vour tongue, Maudbuy, it will be
hetter for me to tell it you, than to keep on
smoking go many cignrs.  You chose a good
one, Maudhuy, you inveterate smoker, Ree
ing the genernl and the receiver talking
politics, and the colonel and muinr yawning
aver their conversation, I took the tirst op-
portanity to slip away, A gluss of liquos
and then listen who will,” : :

Om this, the commandant seientifieally
tossed off what he ealled his thimblefu),
und conmenoed.

“The tirst box on the ear—but we must
have dates—is there a distinguished mathe-
muticinn amongst youd'?

“Muaudhuy, Maudhuy,"”
rades,

I smiled with thst look of mock modesty
which comes so naturally wbhen yoo are
touched on your soft side—when vour vani-
ty 18 gratified and you do not like to show
it.  But I lonked very foolish when the cum-
mandant said with a grin

“What age was 1 in the Hondred Days, if I
am fifty now?"

And ss I would nnt answer, bat grumbled
that the question belonged to primary arith-
metie and not to mathemstices, he con
tinued:

“I was five years old and was pretty—
pretty as all children are said to be by those
who have never seen them. I waafive vears
old and thought more of gingerbread and
toys and the mud pies 1 made in the gar-
dens of the Luxembourg than of anvthing
else, when one morning my father came out
of his study and said:

“Little one, would you like to ecomo to
the review with me?

“To tell the truth, I did not know what a
review was, 48 we had no soldiers in the
family, seeing that it wes made up of wo-
men and girls and savants, who may be
counted in the same category with the fee-
bler sex. My father was a savant, but a
private one=by that I mean one of thore

snid my com-

stend of telling me that 1 am rnmbiling ¥

“Not anxious to risk an arrest, conmuand-
ant,”

A satlicient answer,  The one 1 gave my
futher was short—it was o grant that might
cither bo tuken for yes or no. He took it
graciously, for alter breakfast, he ordered
me Lo be dressed and 1 walked off, hanging |
to his long thin hand, towards the square |
ol the Carrousel, throngh s crowd of peo- |
ple, all gommg the sume way and with the
wir of gmiety that those Parisinns alwavs
wear when there is a fete or a turnil of |
nny kind,  From time to time we hoard |
beating of drmms and soldiers  pussed |
amidst deafening shouts of "Vive I'Kmper- |
ear!’

“1 had never seen so0 many soldiers to- |
gether before, They were so brillinnt, the
cannons wade suelh 0 raombling over the
pavement, that 1 was at first rather (right-
oned, 1 did not recover till wy father bad
fought—very valinntly, for & savant—his
way to the front of the iron gate of the
Tuileries and hoisted we on his shoulder,
ko thiut 1 eould see something besides backs,
It was o magniticent sight, The sun made
everything glitter, the rifles, the gilt
plastrons of the guards, the horses’ bits, the |
generals' gold luee—do not smile, mess.
lours, you will soon hear why it is 1 remem-
ber all these things so distinetly, About 4
o'eloek in the afternoon the moving lines
came to n balt, the drums best and there
appeared a little man in a gray coat, riding |
# white horse, closely followed by o Turk
(the Muameluke Koushan) and surronnded |
by o brilliant staff. He passed along the
front of tie troops, eries of ‘Vive I'Emper-
eur’ burst forth on all sides, nt the sume
time that the guns saluted and the bands
strack up,

**Which is the emperor?' I said, pulling
my father's hat, “Toll me—which?'

* “I'he man in grey—look nt him well.’

“Why?

*Hecouse | tell you,”

“The review over, | thought we shounld go
home, but my father went towards the en-
trance of the Tuileries with the crowd, and
we soon saw # berline with four horses,
eoming slowly ont of the court, More eries
of *Vive I'Empereur’ brought o yellow face
to the window of the earriage, It looked
sullen and soarcely took the trouble to ac.
tn-m—l(dm the greeting, and then drew

ack,

“Just then wy father stopped.

‘;]'You saw hin, did yon not? Saw him
well?

* “The emperor? Yes,'

“*At the same time | utiered a ery of pain,
My father's hard and bouy hand had boxed
my ears, and so violently that I shounld have
fallen had he not held me up,

“This inexplicable act of violence had
been seen, Some women began to abuse
wy father, who took no motice of thew,
His coolness so exasperatod thew that they
began to shake their fists in his faen: when,
some friends coming up, they rescued him,

“When we had gone some distanes, my
father still calm, 1 still feeling the stinging
blow on my eheeks, longing to cry, but too
indignant, one of his friends asked my
father why he bad given me the blow that
had got him into tremble, what had |
done?

“‘But | did nothing,' I howled suddenly,
while the tenrs would gush ont in spite of
me, ‘nothing, nothing, 1 knew papn was
cross, but I did not know he was unjust,’
I quite expected to receive the sister of the
blow on my other ear and 1 put up my nrm
toward it off; but wmy father vitted my
head Kindly and said in his ealm way:

**Heis right, he must have thought me
nnjust, But he must anderstand that 1 did
not strike him for punishment, but that he |
should be foreed to remember what he has
roen to«day and the foee of the wmnn whom |
destiny 18 hurrying to his destraetion,’

' 8h=— silenee, said our friends, hurry
ing wy father out of the erowd,
only distinguish a word hero and there,
‘wenins,” ‘mndoess for war, C‘murderer,
words thut I did not anderstand then, but |
ufterwards, when 1 began to read history,” |

At this pot we ull involontarily looked
ot the door to see thnt the penernl war not |
within hearing; for it was not exaetly pru
dent to wake apcomplimentary remarks |
nbout the first empire while the second em- |
pire was at its apogee, It wonld have been |
eonsidered all the more reprehensible in nu |
oflicer who had been on the staff of the Due |
d*Aumale, of whom he ind  always spoken |

|
|

|
I comld [

wo cnthusinstionlly that his promotion had
been much retarded in conseqnence,
He understood var pesture und said;
“This is the story of oy tirst box on the
cars,  Tho wemory is dear to me, for it has |
helped me to remember that epoch very |
distinetly, 1 have only to think of TI::ut"

bow for the whole scens to comoe vividly
before my eyed, Now, for nnother petit
nerre—another cigar, Maudbuy," |
THE BHOONT, |
*This was in Afvien, not Alrica as it is
now, where we can saunter about with our

hands in our pockets, but the Afrien of de
capitations, of perpotual shooting, of elonds
of Kabyles, formation of squares to receive
cavalry on every march, encampoonts, |
nnd of o gurrison always on the alert, It is
trae thot gquiet garrison towns have their
disagreenbles; but do not 1t ns speak ifl of
the present plaee, lest we should be sent to

o worse.  ‘T'his i8 inseribed on my book |
**Everyone has his aphorisms'—is it not |
307 nnd—Bat where was 17"

“You were in Afriea?”

“Oh ves, in Afrien, junst before the taking
of Constantine. Do not tremible, young
poldiers, [ am not goiog to tell yon for the
“Ah time about wy entranee tirough the
breach on Oct. 15, 1%37, How many times |
have I told ity Moodhuy? You have not |
counted? Yoa area poor sort of o muathe-
maticinn after all, And vet my box on the
viirs Lind 0 conpect.on with that siege, for if
I had not received i, it is probable that |
should not have but I'm getting the end
before the beginning,

“On the 10th of Muy, 1837, —~there is pre
cision for you—DLicut, Durdel, who wns
very angry at still being only 4 lieutenant, |
having missed, through illness, three or |
four serious skirmishes, which had  Lelped |
on his most intimate friends and tarned
them into his bitterest foes (1 was like that
then ) the eross, which seemed mnde on pur-
pose to decorate his own breast, had gone to
the enmp of Bouelra, where were concentrn
ted the troops who, ander Gen. Dunrewont,
were to march against Constantina, We
were Lo start carly next morning to clear
the field, and no one thought of sleeping,
The night was fine, Some one [ll'u]mm'd n
pame of cards, four-handed piquette, 1
ugreed, just for pastime, eompletely for
getting that I had made up my mind not to
play any more, partly because of invarinble

bad luelk, and partly becanse my temper
went after my money,
“80 1 played, and lost ns usanl. T lost

with n decent show of equanimity until 1
was left ulone to play with Murvilliers, one
of my brother officers, who had profited by
my illness and got the cross that | imagined
I vught to have, and it was in o small sffair,

| Bedouins enme rashing down the noighbor-

{saw their honds chopped off within ten

| third aimed ot me point-blank snd Mar-

| knoeked

| ed fellow !

dhe DHelena

| readly furions, proposed that we should set- |
| tle our diference immedintoly, ng dyy wis |
dawning, We were taking our pliees as |
the conrier arrived, So of conrse, wo had |
to sepurate, I went, with the blow still |
tingling on my eheck, und assomibled my
men to surprise o tribe of Kabiyles in the
valley and burn and pillage their camp. |
had not had much difienlty in performing |
this duaty, when suddenly n whole horde of |
ing hills, My Zonaves fell like flies,

1 should
with  thut

the trath,

thonght
fathers
fell

wees of me, |
bo guthered to
low unavenged,
the  blow dud not  tingle  quite =0
wneh wow, | thought 1 was gone, for
wlitle 1 was engagwd \\llhl\rnimln_\h-ﬁ,u

yiite
my

o

villiers, coming up st the head of his men,

the I\'a‘wlu'n gun up with his

sword, receiving the eharge 1 his own

brenst, He fell into wy arms, with thoe |
words:

** ‘s this a ricochet too?

You bot-head- |

“Oh, how that ecreature made me ery |
when, after saying that, he turned up his
eyes and I thouglit he was dead! 1 sLqu-l
still be inclined to ery if | did not gee him |
now and then in his happy bome, He has
retired bat he still loves to  talk over old |
times with me, for | beg you to believe that |
he again became my dearest friend, in spite
of the box on the ear which 1 never re.
turned.”

The commanduut dried his eyes and
stood looking on the ground, His spirits
soemed suddenly depressed and we had to
remind him of his story,

*“The third,” he resumed, “is the best of |
all, for if the first sccured me o valuable
reminiseence, the second, u better one still,
the third—"

Here every one suddenly assumed & re- |
spectfal attitude. The general ind ecome
in with u very pale fuce over his red collar-- |
o sure sign of excitement in him—followed |
by our colonel, with & very red f oo, for the |
sme reason, The general salated us and
siid:

“Grentlemen, vou are not ignoraut that
proye events nre expected on the other side
of the Alps, | have jost reecived w dispatoh
from the minigter of war telling me to hold
the division in readiness for mmediate de-
parture, We are to join nt Toulon the
corps of observation which, if the ,\n_-.iri.mmi
eross the Mincio, is to proceed to the soe-
cor of the Miedmontese, ‘I'his very evening
we must begin sach preparations as will |
find us rendy, quite rendy, when the final |
order arrives, Vive 'Empereur! gentlemen, |

nnd disperse, !

Leneed ot the very  sight

| smile, wor of rewarking that this angel
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“lat you, commandant, when were
Wolnii \i

“In the evening, whon all was over, by a
besist ol a shell, And my right arm is gone
ondd wy leg, 1 have the offieor’s eross, bt
1 ean never woar two epaulets ngain,™ |

O, father)” said the girel, |

“*You aure right—=I am alive. 1 see yon |
again, nond  Mundbuy, too,  Adoenne, this
18 Mandhuy that 1 have so often told yon of |

i true soldier and a good cowrnde,™ |

The young girl blushed, and that made |
her look still prettier, 1 bloshed, too, but |
it could not linve been very becoming to
mie just then, with wy shronken and uw
shaven imnge,

My sojourn at the villn, where wy stite of
feebleness kopt e yet another fortnight, |
now beeawe delighttul, thunks to the pres- |
ence of Adrieune; all the wore that I, like |
all convaleseonts, lived in the prosent mo-
ment and gave myself up to my happiness. |
I nover thought of disquieting mysoelf sbout |
what would como of the delight’ T experi- |
of the girl, ol the
pleasure it was to me 1o seo her mischievous

you

with the golden huire, who was so Jittle hike
her {ather, nevertheless inherited his pro
pensity for impationee, and whenever she
wis in the least put out, would bang the
table with o band that was only too remdy
to strike, Sometimes, whon 1 went to my
roou, | would say to myself, Mandbuy, my
dear fellow, this looks like love, and love
lends to marringe; which is un absurdity,
when yvou are only a Heotenant and 25
yoars old, You are on the list for promo-
tion, but as you huve been given the eross,
‘u.-rl.m ps you will have to wais for the rest,
fut | would full asleep and the next day
think of nothing but the pleasure of looking
at Adrienne,

Everything bas an end—especially pleas-
ant holidays, The commundant, who hnd
completely recovered,had mude preparations
for Jcl]mrluw without inviting me to ne-
compiny him as 1 had hoped. 1t is proba.
ble that my way of looking at his duughter
mnd ulso, perbinps, her way of letting her-
sulf be looked at, bad given him food for re-
fleetion. He must have remembered the
parade | had always made of my aversion to
matrimony, and be did not eare to risk his
daugbter having o deeper feeling for me
than | had for her,

As tor e, I was quite depressed, "U'wenty
times my seered had  been  on wmy
s und Iwenly  tumes  wn absurd
feehing, not  of amour  propre, bot
of fear, had restrained e, To
love, is it not to doubt yourself and not
trust in others? 1 doubted myself, I per
sunded myself that ghe had not understood
e, | shoald have died, if the feelings |

jnﬂepmﬂm |

| cotton mattress or “pallinssee,”

| vears old,

Asyou may suppose, after this rather | considered sacred, were to be laughed at |
dramatie nnnonncement, there was no more | and despised —in short, 1 was a8 grent o |
thought of the commandant’s story, We all | fool as all people in love ure when they are
buckled on ovr belts snd ran to the bar- | really—that is, irretrievably in love.
raeks, 1o show our zeul by helping or  hind One lust dny remained to we, and 1 nover
ering the preparations, left them—a splendid day at first, but be.

During the month that followed, and  ewme storoy in the evening,. We spent i
which ended by our depurture by stages to under the tent, playing eross-purposes and
Lyous, our asrival at ‘Loulon, oue embark- | being silent,  Towards noon the command-
ing there and dissmbarking ut Alessandria, | ant, whose leg still troubled  him, fell
I had not the leisure to think of that faons | asleep,  Adricune began to play with the
third story.  As for him, he had doubtless | ehessmen we had left on the bosrd with-
forgotton all about it,  But one fine day, e | ont finishing the game: and [ stored ot hor
our battalion wis ready to march, and the | with my whole sonl, That prolonged stare |
commandant aud I were eating our ices be- | that she must have felt, though she wonld
fore retiring to our respective lodgings, 1| not see it, ot bt annoyed  her: she looked
said: | up and surprised sach a look of adoration

“By the way, commandant, yon still owe | in my eves that she sompletely lost count
us the story of your thivd box on the ear.,” | nance, ‘Uhis was enough to moake me lose

He blushed, he positively blushed, and [my head; 1 slipped into o seat near her and
with ratler a confused manner, said: took her hand; she tried to pull it away, !

“Do not speak of it, Mandhuy, To think | but I held it and said:
that 1 was notually going to tell that story | love you,"
to the whole regiment, and becnuse, having | Paf! her hand, which she had jerked
not bing to do, had taken more to deink than | away from me, ind come  down with some
wis good for me! 1 sbould nover bave for- | foree on my cheek, Hor faoes was very rod
given myself, nnd my doughter would have | and see looked st first rather frightened, |
boen angry, too,” but then she Lurst oot Inughing and  began |

Then | opened my eyes. | to ery, The commandant woke up at the

“What? chm hive n daughter? noise and looked angrily at ns,
thought you a buehelor!™ CWhat s the watter?  Tell me, Adrienne,

“1 have relapsed into one, alos! aftorthree | why are you ceyiug? What has thet fellow
vears of marringe, Three yours of happi | been saying to you't"
ness,  What could a eaptain with nothing She threw ber nrms roand s neck nd
but his pay do with a little ehild of two | hid ber faco on his shoulder; and sobbing
Huppily wy wife hand o eousin | between ench word said:
who wis mother superior in a convent in|  *“He told me— ho told me be loved me—
Irittany. It is there that Adeienue wos | and 1- aod 1=

Heventeen, my dear by, ;uul‘ *And you=—go on- wod you ™

Wo all

|

brought up,

w0 pood, 8o sensible, more sensiblo than s 11 do not know why 1"
old father she trics to keep in order with
40 mueh tenderness and vivaeity, | prss all

iy leisure at Pajmpol. Tt is my  paradise,

“Boxed my oars, commandant,” [ hul»«r.l
| dn, “which is rather rongh, for mademaoi
selle might have let e know in a wors po-

rther o far off poradise just now! You | lite maaner ?lr'|l she disliked 100."
must have thonght me unusually dull, jus “But I id not want to lo you know
I“h' n everybody else, oven tho old fellows, | that,” she cried, Ulosbiong and >-|.||1|n;_r!

| through bor tears, while the eonmmaudant,
luughing, bnt with tears in bis eves, sad:
[
y

were so delighted to exchange the tame
garrison life for the plensures of o cnn

paign; wis beennse | was thinking of iy | *She, also! It most e in the  blood. |
danghter, 1 should have liked to get her | Mandhuy, you wanted 1w hear the story of |
anfely  married  before risking wy life |y third box on the gars,  Now you unider- |
ngnin,' stund, Ouly when her mother answered 1oy
I took the hinl and never reminded the | ' love you' i that brosgoe way, | was not
commandant of the story, but he instend |such an ass, 1 took my revenge.” He
talked to woe by the hour about his deugh pushed Adrienne toward e and | Jdid what
ter; it bored me exocedingly, till one day | he told me. | took my revenge on i'-rl
| bie received n thick letter from Franee aud | ehieek; for the code of honor hos doereed
took out of it a photograph which e in- | that,
sisted onshowing me, | Jovked with o A Lox on the oar from a woman is worth |
grimace which soon turned into n smile, 1ot least one kiss and often more

never have imagined that the old
commandant, woeo had pothing attraetiv
in lus  physiognomy, had  such pretis
daaghter, She had his eyves, bat a different

should

FE NORTH DAKOTA LOTTERY, |

cxpression in thew, They were brigh , in | 1oemr Laditeor =1 o' ponnt you've honrd we folks that |
telligent nud mischievous looking., A pretiy | I here ) A |
oval face, n Jdelicate moath, with ratber o | Wi '. '_l -'..r'.-" praine_ fires do o8 np |
mocking expression, sach as 1 admire in Hain't had n re'lar plonie’ tryin' o] nake oar |
worpen; her badr secwed to be Wonde, | farmin’ pny

was 5o surprised thut I kept thinking of | 1t keegs us rorstelin’ mightyDhasd wo muks t) rm-l
Adrienne’s hwr and of her smilo snd [ imsale a day.

canght myself talking to ber fathor ns of - | But ROW Wb (ReIL Whe T ke our lnwe o wondro
| foetionately s if ’Al",‘ were ‘h"l.(-l"h"':"- | lnnJ.:.:I”‘l:v..”.Tl.l-.:.' ern desert bud and Wlossom
It was un absurd thing, but even my first bike tho Fose.
engagement—Palest ro—did not ke 10 | Ouy lot will e as fons as any fuiry's droam !
forget this dream, 1 went throagh # very | We'regoin' to gt & fortune from s mammoth |
well, to my wonder, for 1 had begran by e | Jont ey sl :
ingso afraid of bwing afradd, that J hod | I'm rafilin’ off mwy horses and 1'm goin’ o sell

T » 0 " prlow
1o up wy mind I was the only soward in L8 e Y SRy

e But in the evening I thought ' '»"!"M maghinery
what i plensure it would b ve beento be | prm  throueh with workin' like o slave and
wounded, if only Adrienne were thore to frottin' all vhe widle
NUrKs ma, For whon the lott'ry's started op I'm goln', to |

Maogentn reassured me aboot my valor, 1! (T pile, Ll |
received o few slight wonnds aud was men- | n farm 1've boet s-workin
tioned in dispatches, but 1 thought it Lad | : B e Wioe ot I sk
not been worth while, for Adrienne would -
not sed WMy Danme, As for t Lo l'-armunudu.!, We've lived oo skimmed milk long enooneh, bot
Lo electrified e by his mldu-'ul\, his wny of oW W .1 tha erean 3
lnughing in the midst of the mitenille, Lis | It Jost what we lvens Juokla' fer—this mam-
wny of L'.“_\J.tl].; nod encouraging  the ol 1ot ry sehonui.
soldiers, : ] S A I U

Ihen  enme  Bolferino Here things i ,l,'fkllft.“_“;:_,,i','.,.‘ eeprsasaalland o

changed, It was not yet mid-day when |
wus struck on the chest by a bullet aud fell

They're sellin' off their farms and stock for al-

most auything.

directly in the way of the artillery, which | We want tv git our money ready so when they
wonderful to relate) did not pass aver my | . ) L TP = o ™ ’
body, All that day and Hh-fufln\lllil: night, I'Hlnnr.‘.'." ceirl e ol o dmcackitand
in the heat and in the storm, I lay on the | I've thought the matter over, bot 1 can't soe how |
ficld of battle, expecting to die and suffer- it's dons, |

It dues soem strange they give you Aty dollars
ust fer one. ’ |

IT it shoyld prove a fizzle how I'd miss my plow |
and 1mam

I'm sellin’ thom to ralso the essh to buck this |
lott' ey wethie .

ing with cold, fever and puin; my groans
were echoed all aronnd me, 1 suffered so
much that, while I was being earried off, |
fainted,

1 did not completely recover my senses
for fifteen days. 1 had been carried in an
ambulance improvised by some charming
Italian ladies, to o villa which belonged to

fnndﬂ for spring Irn-hi
of the foremost articles, |

| IAmong the new
poplin will be one

[ eonfliet of nuthority cun nrise,

| ke

| corner of his own houge,

| hould be made to

featber bed and
nnd s
mwakes ns good o bed as heart conld wish,

If all honsekeopors knew that geauine
corrosive subliante will annibilate  bed
bugs there would be few 1ol alive, bat it
15 strange fact that wany hnve never
Lheard of the drog. There is no use in try-
ing to make believe thut bedding ean be
mired by hanging it half wofolded over o
baleony railing, The only woy 1o get the
queer smells out  of the bedding is to hang

unfolded to s widest extent, on #
clothes line, all day, where the sun, shiniog

| om both sides of it, ean effect the obemienl |

change that leaves no seent behind,
Nothing is worse in a bonse than unpleas
ant visitors,  They come with hage tranks
that plow furrows in polished toors and
that ernek tiling. 'They lay wet flowers nnd
hionvy bundles on the toilet set, mande of
fresh mull and silk.  Uhey bang wet things
on varnished clinir backs, Unpleasant vis-
itors splash sonpy woler around the wash-
stand of the guest chamber, and throw spots

| of ink and shoe varnish about the walls wnd

fHoors, and drop  bades and threads on the
ourpets, and smoear tables with glycerine
nud vaseline, and spill tooth powder inte
burenn drawers,  Unpleasant visitors throw
their dosty contg and eloaks on the elean
bedsprend of the spare room, and lie down
on it in their shoes and dusty street elothes,
und even toke nops between  the clean
blunkots, thus drossed, They leave their
windows open and let in dust and rain U
pleasaut visitors huve sick  headnebe and
suck lemons, which they place on marble
or mnhoguuy farnitare, where the eorrod-
ing lemon juiee makes spots indelible, Un-
plensant visitors bring bottles of sticky
wedicine that leave inefacenble rings about
their room, Unpleasint viskitors  have the
rheqamntism and smell of  disagreeable -
wents, They wuss the clean window eor-
tuins, they scratch matches in improper
places and they earry the morning paper to
their roowm and never bring it back,
Unpleasant visitors are Inte nt menl times,
and wish to be entertained by walks, drives,
callg and the like, Unpleasant visitors brag
ubout their own  homes, cookery, visitors
and amusements, aod look down on - yours,
and minke you feel as if everything in your
world were siuall, dingy and  poor, lien
aupleasunt visitors depart they forpget tooth
brushies nnd overshoes, and reqore them
sent by mail, ond they leave the spare room
strown with strings, papers, onvelopes, let -
ters, boxes, empty or partly filled with
mouldy bits of enke nnd sandwiches, worn
out ghues, nibbons, ruches, rasty pons aod
old gloves, and they also leave you with a
puilty sense that they bave been “vilely
trented" there, like Humlet's visitors,
Pleasant visitors are o great  delight,
They entertain you; you do ue! bave o en-
tertuin thiuu, They agres with yon; they
never argue; they know that “eontroversy

equilizes fonls nnd Wi men,
nod  the  fools know " They
ke yvou contented by  adwiring the

neat simplicity of yonr honse, even though
it may be “a fall poor cell,”™ nnd you have
nothing to offer Lot *water with berries in
1" and o salad Creah from the cool garden
mir,  With them  your world expands and
you are prond of your expoerience, Pleas
ant visitors are  pleased with every exour
sion, and are merry and cheerful, and they
leave the guest room  looking ns if it had
not been ocenpied,

1 eare st how youn mee dpessad,

nthe mwsanest or fn the | )

Nor whether yonr nnmwe be base or beaye,

Nor for the fashion of your belavior,

But if you charm me,

It is delightfal to make one of a ecoterie;
yon have n regard for the wembers of your
ooterie; they are ploasant vistors,  In grost
eities pouple drop into  coteries, and people
Living o the conntry  vigit in eoteries, and
thoy do not dissipate their affeetion over o
wide cirele,

.

MEANING OF THE WORD NEE,
Simiply French for Born, but 1s a Terrible
NHughear to Reporiers,

The misuge of the word “nee’™ i o source
ol perpetunl tribulation to copy editors,pro-
vineinl “society reporters’ espocially being
prone to w wournful disregard of ity real
mieaning., They have o hagy bat noverthe
lesa stiang Impression that 1" ois ecauivalent
to the oxpression **whose formoer name wis,"
and they rarvely fuil to use the full newe in
nll its aristocritio completeness,  Now,
fact that “nee” 18 simply Fronch  for
“born," nud although the cbarming Mrs,
Do Laneey Jones may have been “born® an
Edwards, she  ocrtainly wan not burn
“Miss dJemima Edwards"™  Little things
of that sort  don't  alwiye  tarn
jusd am might be desired, you  Luow,
Baps no fault will ever be fonnu, savs the
Albnny Press nnd Knickerbooker, w.th the
tit of these canping little gurments that
woro 8o carefully fabricated, but it is not
slways safo to seleet o naome for the baby
bedore i nrrives,  The doting father-to-bo
many doeide that his ollspring sholl be known
s Artstides Ponsonby lk but hee mny

dones,

| nfterwnrd be indoced to seleot plnin Savan
instead from eireamstances cntirely beyvond
his eontrol. Tt pught be reudly too plebenn
for the wvrovineial wiely reporter” to
refor to “Mrs, Jones, nos Kdwnards,! but he
wight try, And he eertninly  should  svoid
the error of n raral contempornry, which

recently praised the dinwonds of “*Mrs, De
Lancoey Jones, nee Mrs, Willsam Smith”

| How poor Mk, Jones ever enm - to be born

tor o etate of widowhood the roporter e
plectis to explain,
.
A Man's Bdes of Home Comibort,
A man wants somo onue place in home

that he can eall his very own, sowne portion
of the house where his will i law, where no
This s
iltogether for the parposo of seeuring soli-
s for his family s wenally most  wol-
oome there, nt the nesd for it springs (rom
v desire for that of proprictorship
which 18 big bubit abrosd, and from the
wish to do precisely us be pleases in ot least
Here shonld bao
the comlorts that the man devises for lLim

self, the Jonnging chairs, the desk and
lbrary, hig  smoking  materinls with
Hecnso to LT tbhem, Hure h
feel ubsolately his
ense, trombled by no fear of “‘mussing
things,” no need to thrend his way anxions-
ly throngh u magze of furniture and various
deeoratlve  obstroctions, trembling  lest

Clise

nt

sometbing should be overtuned and beoken, | -

and there should be the
mired disorder to which he only has the
clue, His books and papers should be left
ns he leaves them, though to the orderly
female eye they muy seem to lie in hopoless
confusion, His desk nny be littered with
piles of books, magazines, letiers, mann
soripts, everything that ean possibly find n
plice there, but if & woman wishes 1o secure
to n man one of his wosat ocherished home
oomforts, she will leave him this one,
Perey Vere, iu March Ladies’ Howme Jour-
nanl.

went of  that ad-

| e e o . > ———— s = S
|
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GREAT ENGLISH FORTUNES,

This Will Show Why the Eaglish Are
Investing Over Heve,

One ceases to wonder nt the awmount of

British capital seeking investment in the

United States after looking over n year's

record of the wmoney left by will in the
United kingdom, Tho “‘personalties” of
| dead Britnin or of deconsed residents of

| Great Britain sworn to in 1850 for purposes
of probate and of suceession duty reaching
imposing sums, Upe dry goods  jobber in
Manchosier died possessed of $12,500,000 of
pemsonal propertv: a Clyde ship builder
comes nest with £5,500,000, and a member
of the great banking boase of the Darings
| follows hard apon with §1,5600,000,
| Ascion of the house of Orleans, Count
| Groffulhe, died possessed of 5,300,000, in
Eugland, and a Seottish peer, the Farl of
| Leven and Molville, loft for division nmong
| lis hedrs $2,0600,000, What we eall million-
| nires—nobody there with less than 5,000, .
000 being so denominated—were numerouns,
Muanchestor alone had ten of them  ranging
Irom 82,100,000 of “porsonality™ to 1,000,
i\lll. dnmes Jameson, the great Dublin dis
tiller, Toft 2400000 of hard eash, or what

miny  be ealled its portable equivalent, nnd
in Englund Brewer Dan Thwaites left .
HLIXLTLR

\ Cork brewer, W, H, Crawford, had a
sworn ' personality™ of F1,600,000, and thore
were olght other decessed brewers whose
estites were linble to  snecession  duty on
£6,000,000, 1t is figures Like these that im-
press on the English wmind the idea that
there 15 in beer as there was in Dr, Johne
son's day, “the potentiality of growing rich
beyond the drewm of avaries,”

Even the ratlrond wigmates left u lesa ime-
Pressive RgEregnte, 1|lnn§;!'| one of them=—
Sir Dundel Gooeh, ebhairmnn of the Great
Western—died, possessed of §3,250,000, and
of two mere rumlroad clgineers, one was
wort b §500,000 anot her $40,000,

The richest representative of the iron in-
dustry, whuda--\l in 188, was @ manufoo-
turer of plows, worth S1L100,000-a sum
excecded by the “personality” of a London
gus-fitter, whose heirs divided the snug lit-
[ tle sum of $1L,00,000, Bat even he does not
| como up to Johu Nevill, baker—who ever
| heard of & millionaire baker, on this side of
the  Atlantie?—whose “personnlity” s
sworn al 1,400,000,

1t mast bo remembered that all this is in
personnl or wovable property, and that
renl estate does not count in the enumer-
ntion not being linble to succession daty.

, HOME MATTERS,

Every-1ay Mints aml Suggestions to Praes
tieal Monsewives,

A gargle of hot boiled milk is recom.
wended for o congh or sore throat,

Carrots and tarnips should boil forty-five
winutes when young; one hour in winter,

Grained woods shonld be washed in cold
ten and then after being wiped dry rubbed
with linseed oil,

Nilver ean be kept bright for months by
being placed in an nie-tight cnse with o
goud-sized prece of eamphor,

Bisenits caa be warmed to be as good as
when just baked by placing them w the
oven dry, covered closely with tin,

I one wishes to eool u hot dish in o hurry
it will be found that if the dish be placed
i ovessel full of cold, salty water it will
eoul more rapidly than if it slood in water
free from salt,

A boiling hot lquid may be safely poured
into u glass jnr or tumbler by first puttin
n slver spoon i the vessel, Be« ill‘l‘fllf
however, thut o deaft of oold air does yot
strike the vessel while hot,

Delieately eolored goods of any kind
should never be washed without a salt water
bath first, but earo should be exercised
reforence to nterinls which are likely to
shrink when immersed in water,

It i not nlways ensy to start o fruit jor
cover. lustend of wrenching vour hands
and bringing on blisters simply invert tho
Jar und place the top in hot witer for a
minute, Then try it and you will fiud 1
turns quite casily,

Hilk must never be ironed, as the heat
takes all the life ont of it and wmakes i
seom stringy and tabby, If, however, you
wish to preqs ont old bits of silk and rllirmn
for fanoey work, use an iron only moderate-
Iy hot aud place two  thioknesses of paper
betwoeen thut and the silk,

Shoos that sre worn regularly, if eared
for, will lust much longer than il neglected,
When shoes are taken off they should be
wiped with a soft eloth, and, after airing a
little while, oiled or polished nnd put in a
box by themselves or a shoe bag,

To prepare deviled erabs, boil @ pumber
of orabs, and atter carefully picking the
woent ndd crseker or brend crombs in the
proportion of one tablespoontul of erun:bs
1o two of the vicked erabs, Season sharply
with salt, black pepper, cayenne and mus-
tard: add a lorge nmp of fresh butter.,
Beat an ogg, white and  yelk  together, nnd
udd to it enough  tresh milk or  erenm to
modsten the erab and brend ermmb foroe-
ment, 1l the npper erab shell with this
wixture and  dust with ermmbs, diot with
bitw of butter aud brown quickly in a hot
LELY LN

Carnafls,~Take sowe oold cooked ham
| and ghop it fine, soason with pepper, Put a
| tublespoonful of butter and an even table-
| gpoontol of flonr in & sauce pun, wix and
ndd o gill of oream, stir continnally until it
| botla, take it from the fre, add the well-
| tuten velks of four ogesand n half YH!I of
| chopped v, Pat this into butterad enps,
tand thom in o baking pan balf fillod with
Lot water, eover with priper and cook in the
oven for twenty minates, Serve with eron

Don't paint Nower pots, because the mora
| porous the pot 18 the better, and paint fills
[ the pores and keeps out the wir ind keops

the water in, The ehicf enuse of failure in
{growing hanging plants is they are nog
given o sulllcient nmonnt of witer beoauso,
| perhaps, it s rather diMenlt to goet at them,
[ The best plan s to put them  in o tab or
!"HL nud sprinkle thew until thosoil is
thoroughly wet.

-
Pistol Target Penctics,

i Piglol shooting ot targets s gotting so
popular now, says tho New York Times,
| that mwen about town are devoling almost us
| nueh uttention to it as to billined playing,
innd in consequence of this the up town
| alleries huvo u great hoom,
)

During the last fortnight there has been a
| wateh at Conlin's shooting gallery, ‘1 hirty-
first strect and Broadway, which has occas
sloned not o little rivalry nmong the pistol
cxperts of the city,

They matebes with much
| frequency, but they always take un interest
| in the shooting of the “young "ong,” as they
| are plensed to cull the beginners, The con-
| tinuous mateh was for the “young "uns,"

aund many of ther hnve beon conched snd
.ll'.u"lnl-nl. by the experts until they koow a
good deal more than their proeeptors,

| This mateh was won  last night by W, O,
Carlin, of Daffalo, who with a standard
| decimal tarpet for a murk st twelve yurds
lmnde o seoro of BMont of o possible G0,
I'rof, Conlin thought this was an  exeellont
seore for n beginner, nnd Mr. Carlin got
the gold wedal as o prize, Other ‘;.;n_nu.l
seores in this mateh were those of A Btein,
i W, E. Benedict, 50, nnd E. R, Skidmore,
|

been  given

Lawe thwir own

| About a dozen pistol experts entered a
wateh, which was decided too late this
!sn.,mnm- to wake the secore publie, shoot-
| ing at wsmall French target whoso bull's
| eye is no bigger thun & nickel three-cent
| coin, at o distance of twelve yards., The
shooting was aceurate and rapid, a forty=
four-calibre Russinn model Suith & Wes=
sou revolver being used,

The new French poplin ian made with &
Ince-work stripe und 18 exceedingly hand=
| BULEe,
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